Chamberlain is "a good man"; and the young sailor has heard
reassuring accounts of Lord Rosebery, who will see to it that
things are done right. They have never heard of any other states-
man, except Lord Salisbury; and we were falling back on Duller
again when one of the reservists suddenly conceives that the
sailor is claiming to ride to Portsmouth at Service fare, which
works out cheaper than the reservists' fare. This piece of favorit-
ism is taken in bad part; and were not the sailor obviously the
most powerful man in the carriage, as well as the youngest and
decentest, we should quarrel with him over it. As it is, all that
happens is an absurd discussion, which shews that, eager as we
are to wreak political justice on President Kruger in the most un-
mentionable ways, we are as ignorant of the nature of a railway
ticket as of the relations between the Government and Lord
Rosebery. My neighbor has by this time cried himself asleep. He
is lulled into deeper slumber by the happy thought of two re-
servists, who strike up "Auld Lang Syne." But they get it so
horribly mixed up with "Home, sweet home" that the sleeper
wakes with a yell of "God bless you, Tommy Atkins"; and all
three runes are raging in an infernal counterpoint when the train
stops at Haslemere, and I get out with judicious suddenness; for
by that time they are all persuaded that I too am going to the
front; and my disappearance probably seems to them a strange
combination of a cowardly and unpatriotic desertion with an
audacious and successful dash for liberty.
They were very like the Italian conscripts after all, only a good
deal drunker, and, being unrestrained by the presence of signor-
inas in fairy frocks, much more blackguardly. English and Italians
alike were being helplessly shovelled into the ranks as Kanonen-
futten cannonfodder, as die German generals candidly put it. I
am no more sentimental over their homesickness than over their
seasickness: both affections soon pass, and leave no bones broken.
Nor am I under any illusions as to the possibility of carrying on
the arts of war, any more than the arts of peace, by men who
understand what they are doing. Had I been in good time for my
train, and made my journey in a first class carriage with Lord
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